The Devils Conqueſt, or, a W iſh obtained: 


Shewing how one lately of Barnsby-ſtreer, in Leg-Ally, in St. Olaves Pariſh, South 
wark, one that Carded Wooll for Stockings, cartied home ſome work to her Mi- 
ſtris, living upon Horſly- Down, who ask · d her how much thee owed her for; the 
Maid anſwered eight pounds; her Miftris ſaid *cwa$ but fx whereupon the Maid 
began to Swear and Curſe, and wiſht the D.vil ferch her, if it ere was not eight 
pounds owing for; the Miſtris loving quietneſs, paid her tor eight pound: the Maid, 
with two of her Companions, walking over Har{ly-Down, ſhe having a Childe in 
her arms, one came and throwed her down, and preſently took her up again, which 
cauſed her to ſay, Thou Rogue, doſt thou fling me down and take me up again, 
and ſuddainly he vaniſhed away, neither ſhe, nor the two women wich her, could 
diſcern which way he went, which cauſed them to ſay, It was the Devil, which 
ſor all this, nothing terrified the Maid, who went bold iy home, and to bed, and 
the two Women with her; at midnight ſtie heard a voice, which called her by her 
name very often; ſhe anſwered, I come, I come; but the voice ſtill continuing, ſhe 
ſwore ſhe would come, and being got oiſtof the Bed, fell down upon ter face, and 
was taken ſpeechleſs, yet her body moving in moſt terrible manner, manifefting 
her inward pangs; her Miftris was ſent for, who freely forgave her, and wiſhe God 
might forgive her too, and then ſhee departed, and her body was found as black as 
pitch all over; and all this was for no more than the value of eleven pence, which 
was done on the Gch. of this inſtant May, 1665. and was written for a warning 
to all, to avoid che like courſe, 
The Tune is, Summer Time. 
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' A Ttend god Chaiſttan people all 38 But at the laſt h&'l gibe a ſtroak, 
to what here 1 do mean to write, 38 which art of man can never care, 


Pon Mules nine, to pou I call, 1 
te. Ye» Cramples many we have had 
help me theſe verles to indite 838 CHHEOAEs 5 


oꝛp true 1 ſhall relate Yes But ſure you ne'r heard one moꝛe ſap 
a n wild it may a warning be * YO» then this, theretoze attend to hear. 
n:. cath SG In Barnsby-ſtree: of late there 8 welt 


9e one Margery Perry calied by name, 
Full ſo2e & dzeadful judgements we 88. With whom it \ſ@ms the Devil dealt, 
have often heard and len ab2oav> 8. and played his ſubtil cunning game. 


The righteous God, he doth dect te, SG» in tact Gadartart bet fetr 
as we habe it upon Reco2d. 88. a nde , 

Pany a time we do p20voke , SG But Satan that old ſubtil Eli, 

pet ſt ill his mercy doth indute ? OO» tells her tis not ſufficfent gain. 
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1 ſwear and curſe ſhe was fnclin'd go At midnight then the heard a voice , 
a Uice tw common in this Land , N which krequently called her by name, 
In this the Devil with her was jon d, N Durely the could not then rejoyce , 
as you ſhall ſhoꝛtly underſtand, 0 knowing her guilt deſerved blame, 


She tarrted home ſome work one day „ She anſwered ffraight,1 come, I come, 
unto her Wo2k: Piftrifſes home, and pꝛeſently begins ta ſwear » ' 
ZGho asked how much che had to pay & The Devil her notffap to long, 
fo2 all the wol that ſhe did combe, Si but takes her in her chamber there. 


Saith ſhe, vou owe me fo2 eight pounds VF They tok her np from offthe boards, 
nay,ſatth the Piſtris, it ts but ſtr, A whereon Pp Devil her down did thzow 

But now the goes beyond her bounds, {> She ſpechleſs was, no bꝛeath affoꝛds, 
toſwear and curſe ſhe doth not tick. * which made p womens hearts to glow 


This cauſed ſome conteſt to ariſfe Then toꝛ her Piltris they did tend, 
between them both, foꝛ a ſho2t ſpace, & wbo came immedtatelp to ſæ 

The Devils flame in her breaſt fries, L That. which almoſt her heart did rend, 

OO woman ! what made the ſo baſe - a ſpectacle of miſery. = 


She wilht the Devil fetch her ſtrait, o Dome that were pꝛelent there did ſap, 
if that ſhe had not done eight pounds; r koꝛgive her though the did fo2ſwear , 

Ah woman ! caught with ſuch a batt, 80 I and God koꝛgive her to I pꝛay, 

that came not all to half a crown. and ſo the died wohilſt the was there, 


Mer Piſtris paid her, away the hles⸗ i They ftript her naked being dead. 

t with her Comrades walk p ftrets, F _and found her body black as piteh, 
the little thought how conſcience cries ? The hell ich fiend her prepared, 

but now at lãſt the Devil meats, & atcoꝛding to her carſed wiſh. 


DnHorſly-down ſhe down was thzown 8 Oh that a warning this might be 
and p2eſently caught up again 20 to al, that theſe few l ines do read, 

Alas ſhe is ſo hard hearted crown , Mere plainly we may learn and ſ& , 
ſhe can't percetve her in ward ſtain. oY and not ſuch wicked paths to tread. 


Thole women with her were amazed , 94 With foz true riches and true grace 
becauſs he vaniſhed quite away 2 and labour fo? ft earneffly, 

That tok her up, although they gazed , The Devil he will come apace , 
no moꝛc of him they law that dap. IF wd not foꝛ him. ſuch courſes fly, 


Then home ſbe hies with her conſozts, And now lets ffudy to amend, 
to bed the goes and thinks all well, 2 and fre our ſel ves from ſlavery, 
But veng:ance will at length artle, 2s That all our lives may have god end, 
x death will come with paſſing bell, and full aſſurance when we dye. 


Oh little did fhe think, but ſhe d Soto conclude remember fill, 5 
ſhoald riſe again as ſhe was wont, a. Swearing and Curſing ends in woe, 
rnagement mult come by Gods decree „ It you let the Devil have his will, 
be will not al wates bear the affront; her l v2ove the wozkt x greateft foe, 
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